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Act I
MARRIED ON BOA

NEXT DAY
THE Scotland Yard detectives

In London are looking for a

woman from the States
who has bonds and drafts and
Jewels In her satchel. The bonds
and drafts and jewels in the satchel
were the price paid by Mr. Charles
Van Alstine, a Klondike argonaut,
who had "struck it rich," for his
charfce acquaintance on the Yukon
steamer with a little "pink and
white" woman, she who now has
the bonds and drafts and jewels.
There was a marriage on the
steamer, a rare cfcd good time of it
on the honeymoon in 'Frisco and
New York, and then the little "pink
and white" wife disappeared. She
took with her $36,000 of Mr. Van
Alstine's money and other property,
enough to* keep her in luxury the
rest of her days. Mr. Van Alstine
is now in London, having pursued
her there in the vain hope that he
may recover at least a part of the
Wfoney he squandered so guilelessly.

R. CHARLES VAX ALSTINE is

feSl «Joing London. Mr. Van Alstine's

\J\n pockets are fujl of jingling gulneas,and he wears a money belt
heavy with rough nuggets of gold.

rrKrt >\nH- flfr.innpfi nhmit Mr

Van Alstiue's somewhat vigorous person,
and no one has as yet attempted to unstrapit, for Mr. Van Alstine learnt a few
things about guns in defending his claims
in the Klondike.
As to the guineas, that is quite different.
Mr. Van Alstine frequents the theatres

and the music halls and the restaurants
night after night. N^'ht after night he
walks the Strand and saunters down Piccadilly.,
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he does not listen to the singers at the
music halls. He is looking foV some one.

That some one is his wife.and the wiry
little Scotland Yard man with a pair of
eyes like a ferret and a chin like a bull
dog, who Is Mr. Van Alstine's shadow, is
ttiere to see that the petulant pop of the
pistol does not disturb the loiterers in.the
vicinity, when Mr. Van Alstine meets Mrs.
Van Alstine, and asks her why she left
him, and what she's doing with his money
and his bonds and his checks, and the
diamonds he gave her in happier days.
Mr. Van Alstine certainly was generous

to Mrs. Van Alstine. and the various peoplehe meets in his devious ways about Londonall declare that it really is a "shaime
for a laldy to be'ave so wretched, that it
Is."
It all began In the Klondike. Mr. Charleg

Van Alstine "struck it rich." He had three
paying claims. Some one offered him
$200,000 for one of the claims.
Mr. Van Alstine had all he could do to

work his two claims, so he sold the $200,000one just to be obliging. He never had
a happy day after that.
The $200,000 in nuggets burned a hole In

his money-bag, and he could not sleep for
planning how to get rid of It.
One morning he awoke after an unusuallygorgeous dream of a San Francisco

dance hall, with everything a man wanted
to drink, and fresh vegetables "on the
side." anywhere In town, and he mode nn

his mind then and there.
He went out and told his mates that

"he messed he'd go down to the city a

few," and be packed up his mule, and to
the city he started. On the way to the
city he travelled on a Yukon River steamer.
A Yukon steamer Is not quite as comfortablea place as it might be, but to Mr.

Charles Van Alstine It seemed a veritable
Aladdin's palace.
He walked the deck and smoked and

swapped hard-luck Btories with the rest of
the passengers, and he "treated" the crew,
and he jingled the nuggets In his money
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MERE Is good advice to thin people

who want to grow fat. It seems contraryto all our early training, btt
Is full of good common sense and comes
from a prominent physician. His suggestionsfollow:
"If you are thin and want to put fle^h

upon your bene* eat before going to bed
for the night. Physiology teaches us that
thfere is o wasting away of tissue while a

person sleeps as well as when he ll awake,
and this being so there should be eo-ntinuMlo»cl-on at Atnnn* n*

the early evening is always digested at
time of retiring, and tlie activity of
irocess of assimilation continues until
fter we are asleep,
i tissues are not nourished they aye
wn by the wasting process, aud as

/*% T*^ rlnu'a Rf(
C I | * C | I IV VI U L/P

" Heart and

^ rf?5 i
vS

ilB
Ac

. C)
r\ i Hob

>
1

4...

belt, and he sang aloud the exultant song a

of a strong man who rejoiceth In his \

strength aud In the money In his Inside i

pocket. r
The second morning out on the Yukon a

steamer something happened to Charles
Van Alstine. c

He fell In love. t
, Head over heels in love. S
The woman he fell In love with sat right s

opposite him at the table, and she said, s

"Any one that is seasick ought to stay t
uume, ana air. van Aisnne said, "Tuat'3 t
what." And the wintry sunlight straggled
into the dingy dining saloon, and it lit on n
the woman's hair and made it shine brighter t
than all the nuggets in the three claims c
put together. And Mr. Van Alstine looked 5
again, and he saw that the woman's cheeks I
were as red as the roses that climbed over'
the front gate 'way down home, and that, o
her eyebrows were «s black as the wings s
of the crows that used to come and steal 1
corn out of the patch when he was a boy, i

a result sleeplessness ensues. On a full
stomach, however, or With some food to \
sustain the system there Is a building up of
the tissue.
"Man *s the only creature I know of who

does not deem it proper to sleep on a full
stomach. The infant, in this respect, Instinctivelycries to be fed at night, show- .

ing that food is necessary during that time
as well as through the day, and that left c
too long without It cause's a discomfort C
which It mak^s known by crying.
"There is no need for rest in the diges- i

tive org;ns, provided the quantity of food L
eaten Is lot above normal during the
twenty-four hours. Too long intervals he- r
tween meals are bad for the stomach, from \
the fact that the cessation and resumption e
of work of the digestive organs tend to li
enfeeble them. 1;
"A; moderate working of the organs

through the twenty-four hours is much \
more benejlclnl. 1 would advise those snf- d.
fering from lhsomuia to take something to i.
eat before going to '' 'way.. A glass
of milk and bread aiiv die ,>le 'i
food will do." J
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rid he said "That's what" again, and
vkile he was saying it he made lip his
nind that he had met a real, live angel
lght from off a pink and white valenfne,
nd he fell In love.
After breakfast the blond angel with .the

:urlously shiny hair found him walking
he deck and whistling ruefully to himself,
ike asked him If "his breakfast sat well"
md be said yes, ho thought so, and then
ho begun asking him what the prospects
"or a fortune were for a lone woman in
he Klondike.
She said she'd been up there to prospect;
nd she'd made? up her mind to go back and
ry her luck, and that she was going right
(own to San Francisco to sell a couple of
ots she had and go straight back to the
vlondike and try her luck.
She said one place was as good as anitherfor a lone woman to live.she didn't
oe much in living, anyway; things got so

onesonie sometimes. And it gradually
la wned upon Charles Van Alstine that the
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Masterpiece.

(Continued from Preerding Vajge.)
Ho expended an immense amount of labor
m the portrait. For a long time the work
lid not satisfy him. Once, saying only
'Her Grace is too hard for me," he drew
lis brusih across the mouth, which every-

tody thought exquisitely lovely.
The Duchess was the most brilliant w otvanof ficr day in England. Her husband
vus Prime Minister. His family, the Cavndislies,have been for two centuries the
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Gainsborough's picture reveals a woman

vho is not only physically superb, but is
elightfully lovely and tender in express>n.History does not indicate that the
Hichesfi was quite so perfect in character,
'hat, however, detracts In'no way from
he artist's work.
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Now He's Hunti
with Detecth

l white valentine angel waaCharles Van Alstine,
iau irouuies 01 uet unu. ir, ana sue aian t can

s never so happy Jn his life. happy. The minister 1

d her she needn't prospect any married the man and
td she Needn't even think of sell- the passengers looke
two poor little lots she'd pinched poppy-red cheeks and
d to buy, and he said he knew of and laughed, and so:

e lying right at her little feet, at Charles Van Alstir
isked her If she wouldn't let him brave smiling eyes, a

down In the dust and pick it up crew were treated a!
body drank to the hea

nk and white angel was amazed, groom and wished
_Yir. van aisuiio was su suuueu. vv ueu tno srcamer iai

a Alstine's heart sank so that he Van Alstine went she
; ill. Mrs. "Van (Alstine w;

i.k and white angel relented. She saw, and Mr. Van A
Van Alstine he musn't fret, that her.
d think it a!! over, and maybe They did the Pacifi
in Alstine lived on that maybe trailing elond of tips a

0ug and fervid hours. behind them everywin
the angel said, "Well, seeing Then they came to
1 minister aboard, and all so They went to the 1
'by, just for luck" ordered many kinds o:
st for luck it was.bad luck for .u kinds of things to

eided to live there an

They began with til
Mrs. Van Alstine wo

a « moud star to breakfai

M a blazlnS emerald br
/av X JL the next morning.

Slie bought rubies
AKl/^Ikir. everything but opals.V-MMINvllNVJ -rank hoodoos," and h

ii| jf* c"T C changing nuggets into
INUvJOlL I He took boxes at tk
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but be didn't know envied him tile light in the shining eyea
j, so they were both of the woman who sat in the box beside
who was so "handy" him.
woman.and some of One night he spent a groat deal of money
d at the woman's at a supper, and the pink aiwl white angel
greenish gold hair pouted a little. "You are such a dear

me of them looked 0|d spendthrift," she said. "You're too
le's honest face and generous. Every one cheats you. Let me
ml siarhed. And the . ». .. »»

tuivt; cure ui yuui muut7
1 round, and every- gQ ^jle mnn drew njne grafts.amounting
lili of the bvde and jn ^ tQ $?,({,tJOO.and made them payable
them happy days. j,0 wjfe and gave them to the woman
ided, Mrs. and Mrs. j-eep for ^jm, anj gjje pU^ the drafts
tpping. jler p,iaci{ satchel and laughed
inted everything she aB(j cajled her husband a "dear old
lstine bought it for fifnp|d

In the afternoon of the day that she
r» Pnnst. nnrt lpft ft . ..... . -i.-i.-i

.nd*fees' and nuggets PUt tllR drafts ln ner nttle Diacn sarcnei

,re
the woman was taken suddenly very 111.

New York Her husband sent for a doctor.

Hoffman House and The do,:tor came- and he sald that Mr8f
tliin-'s to eat and

Van AIstino wns nervous and needed rest,

drink," and tlie'y de- She said she wanted t0 S° t0 a hospital,
d "do' Broadway " and doctor sent her to St. Mark's

e jewellers on Second avenue. She wept plteously
re a brand new dia- when sho bade her husband good-by.
3t one morning and 0ne flne day when her husband went

aeelet to breakfast to t,le hospital to see her she was gone.
He hurried down to the hotel. "She has

and sapphires and K°ne there," he thought. "She wants to

She said opals were surprise me".but he did not find her at

er husband kept on the hotel.
^

coin. never iouuu u«.

e theatres, and sat went to the police to get them to

e way liia wife's loo!i for lier- "I know she's dead, poor

one in the gaslight, little thing, or sick somewhere, and can't

man in the theatro 8end tor roe." he said. It took a brave
man to tell him the truth, that the blond

angel from off the Valentine had gone;
that the woman he had loved and trusted
with all his simple heart had robbed him
and run away.
He laughed at the bare suggestion of

such a thing at first. Then he was angry

| at the Idea of any one daring to think 111
oi nig wire. wueu uv oon <.uC nuv.v ..

he packed hig trunk and sent It to the

dock.
"Where are you going?" said a man who

had helped him hunt for the woman.

"After her," said Charles Van Alstlne.
"But".
Charles Van Alstlne hitched his trousers

as If his pistol hurt him at the waist band.
"This Is a mighty small world, partner,"

he said.. "I guess I'll run 'round It once

or twice and see if I can't find.her."
So he went. And now he Is In London,

looking. And so the little Scotland Yard
detpctlve Is his shadow. "In calse.' he says.
"in calse, dont ye know, I really finds 'w.'*
And all of Charles Van Alstine's friends.

and the honest, kindly, generous hearted
fellow has many friends.are hoping, for
his sake, that the little blond angel will
run 'round the world faster than he, and
keep ahead of him until his blood has time
to cool.
"For," said one of them in a Tenderloin

. restaurant yesterday, "them furriners Is
queer; kinder cold-blooded about anything
with a gun in It. Call it murder, no matterhow you fix It. Call it murder, Jest as

\ like as not, and act accordln'."
i Kr> if finv one knows of a little oink-and-

I 1 white angel, with greenish-yellow hair and
puffy red cheeks, who has a satchel full of
bonds and drafts and Jewels given to her
by an honest man who loved her up in the
Yukon district he'd better cable her that

1 Charles Van Alstine has waked up and that
\ he is "doing London."
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